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Summary: After a tiresome day, Gepetto just decides to explore his 
inner desires. 


Gepetto ' s HARD Day 

It was a quiet day in the toy shop, while gepetto soaked in the tub. 
He had a rough day, not making many sales in the town, and he was 
feeling really sad, and unnaturally horny. Pinocchio was playing 
outside with his other little wooden friends and gepetto liked his 
little wooden ass waddling around the school yard. His penis became 
erect as he started to passionately stroke it. Soon he was no longer 
looking out the window, but sitting in his warm bathtub tapping away 
at the thought of Pinocchio's little tree-stump of an ass. "Papa?" 
gepetto jumped in horror as he looked at Pinocchio looking over him 
in the tub. "Uhm, hello me boy, I was just soaking my sore old body." 
Pinocchio just stared in confusion at the erect cock of gepetto. 

"What is that tree branch sticking out of the water. Papa? 

Gepetto didn't know how to reply and just said. "I wanna fuck you, 
Pinocchio." However, there was no actual way to fuck Pinocio since he 
had no anus. So, gepetto had pinocio lay down on his stomach, pull 
off his tight littlte jorts and bite a rag. "This may hurt a little, 
boy." Pinocio bit down hard on the rag and squeeled as Gepetto 
widdled a rectum into Pinocchio's small ass. He widdled and widdled 
until the whole in Pinocio 's ass was 13 inches deep, the perfect 
length for Gepetto 's large thumping penis. 

Gepetto sat Pinocchio up on his lap, looked him in the eye and said, 
"It's time for you to be a real boy." Pinocchio nodded and got on his 
hands and knees. Gepetto slowly pushed his pulsating sausage into the 
newly widdled hole, jamming it in as far as he could. Pinocchio 
screamed in pain, making Gepetto even more horny. Gepettto thrusted 
back and forth rubbing the inner walls of Pinoccio's frail little 
body with is iron rod. Splinters penetrated the skin of Gepetto ' s 
penis, but it only made him harder. Away he went fucking Pinoccio, 
making him yelp, thrust after thrust. "Im gonna CUM!" Gepetto 



screamed a chant of glee. "I FUCKED THE BOY OF WOOD, I FUCKED THE BOY 
OF WOOD ! " 


However, Gepetto didn't realize that as he was fucking poor little 
Pinocchio, his large cock busted righ through his head, splitting the 
boys head right and half. Pinocchio was dead, but eh sexual desires 
of Gepetto were satisfied. He didn't want any evidence to remain so 
he grinded Pinocchio up into sawdust and snorted it like cocaine, 
giving him a head high so intense that he passed out and stumbled 
into his soaking tub. With no strength to get out, Gepetto fell 
asleep, and drowned within the tub. Cum and wood-shavings floated 
around the water's surface, reminding all who saw never to fuck a 
wooden boy. 


End 
f ile . 



